22                 ENGLAND'S   HOUR

orange notice-boards incredibly inscribed "To
the Trenches"- After standing on Chelsea Bridge
one autumn evening at sunset, we realise that
the barrage balloons above Southampton are a
mere sample compared with the shining galaxy
defending London. When we "black-out" our
house on Chelsea Embankment, we are im-
pressed by the increase in the price of the
voluminous A.R.P. material required to conceal
its large eighteenth-century windows.

"Surely/* I remark to Robert, our house-man,
as we both gaze dubiously at the yards of black
sateen, "this is the same material that I paid
yd. for at'Lyndhurst?"

"It's about the same," he responds impar-
tially, "but it's is. zd. here.55

As November comes in with its long foggy
nights, torches are at a premium, and spare
batteries are unobtainable even from Boots'
or Woolworths'. White paint, also, is heavily
in demand; the local authorities use it to make
lines on tree-trunks, kerbs, gateposts and steps*
We purchase a pot of luminous paint and,,
assiduous as habitual drunkards, use it to decor-
ate the keyhole and the front door belL

So far^ the black-out is the wartime measure
which most conspicuously affects civilians, who
find it difficult to recognise familiar roads, and
do not always know their own houses. In the
main streets, beneath winter stars for the first